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The Curious Maid: The Curious Mais continued, and the Leaky VM. 
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W Y 0UNG Conccited Fop, a Cit, 


(Such G. d created to be bit) 
. Quite weary of Mercarial Pills, 
i And the Fatigue of Drury Ils, 
f Dreading at length the Loſs of Noſe, 

In a cursd Pet forſwore the Roſe, 
And all the Gitls that round it hover, 

From S7-nley down to Betty over. 


PE. HE voy'd that now 't ſhould be his Care 
To find 2 Girl, clean, buxom, fair, | 
In ſonic poor Country Cottage ink Is : 


ö And who had got her Maidenhead ; 7? 
: With whom. to Play at Out and In, 


Nor dread the Danger of the Sin. 


Lons did he fearch the Country ound, 
(Such Girls are ſeldom to be found) 
At lehgth he met, as Story tells, 35 
Her Looks were Innocent, her Faca . 8 
Acdornd with " Female Grace, 
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And all the Cant that avas in Faſhion, 


Did his whole Mind at once diſcover; 


Ts)- 


Nor cou d ſhe waiſt the FR to entice, 


She'd been it ſeems, a Sempftreſs Prentice 


But this was what our City Beau „ 1 | | 

Mark'd cbt bar Cull, was ne'cr to know. : f f 
With whining Speech and humble Mein, 

His Courtſhip he did firſt begin; 3 ” ö 5 = 

He talkd of ſcorch'd and aking Hearts, | 

of Cupid, Venus, Flames and Darts 


When Wi IL the Conqu ror tuldthe Nation. AON 1 4 i 


Some little Time this Way he try 4 


And then all Forms were laid aſide 5 | a 
With Freedom he approach d the Fair, HE ; 


And ſhercſerv'd no diſtant Air. Fs Te - 5 | 


One Day our Girl alone at Home, 3 wy 1 
Her Spark to viſit her did come, 5 | 
The Occaſion fair, the ſawcy Lover, W 


He kiſs d her, flatter d and careſt, 8 
Her little heaving Bubbics prelt, 
Try d all he could her Heart to move, | 
And melt the Damſel i into Love; 3 

Usd every Art his End to gain, 

But evry Art was usd in vain. 

Not ſtartled at the Girl's Reſiſtance, 
He thought by Powerful Gold's Ache, 
He yet might over her prevail, . n e . 


For ſure his Gold could never fail. ; Os | 
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Began her Lover to upbraid; 

Can Man be guilty of ſuch Crime? 

Haye row for this employ'd your Time! 5 
= 1 1 " 
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And dare vou break thoſe facred Vows, . 
That you deſign'd me for your Spouſe? 


Would you convert me to a Whore? _ 


Be gone, and never ſee me more. 


The frightned Lover told the Dame, 
That Marriage was his only Aim; * 6 
And that to Morrow he would wed her, 
If but to Night ſhe'd let him Bed wy 's 
But this Art v vain and fruitleſs prov' d, 

Her Virtue was not to be moy'd. _ 
; Charm d with her Modeſty, (yet troubled; 
_ To think the Girl would not be bubbled) 5 
Our Fopling's Soul was ſet on Fire, es 
Her Coyneſs doubled his Deſire ; 5 
He really thought that! in his Life, 
He nc er ſhould meet a chaſter Wife, 
Nor could he any longer rarry, 
To Morrow he reſolv'd to Marry. 
Next Day the Ring and Licence bought, 
Hiss charming Bride to Church he brought; * 
The Prieſt pronounc d the dreadful Curſe, | | 
5 To hold for Better or for Warſe. 


All the whole Day, and half the Night, | 


_ 


Being ſpent in Revels and Delight, 

The Buxom La by Bridemaids led, 
Was had up Stairs, and put to Bed; | 
The Bridegroom in a Trice undreſt, 

Lad himſelf down . but nat to Reſe 
The Poſſet cat, the Stockin. thrown, 

And our young Couple left alone; 

He took the Damlel in his Arms, 

Reſolyd to feel her hidden Charms; 


— A 


CET EC. * — 
e - - : p 2 
* 7 5 : * x Y 4 


EY 1 


One e Hand did on her Bubbles move, 


| Whilſt rother touch d the Sear of Love. 


At laſt, my Dear, the Fopling cry'd, 


The Favour can't now be deny d; 


In Bliſs TIl all my Time employ, 


And ſeize the long forbidden Joy; 


But yet, my deareſt, let me tell ye, 
: Had I once got within your Belly, 
Before the Marriage Knot. was tyd, 
Fou never ſhould have been my Bride, 


The Dame reply d, ay, ſo Ithought, 
Old Birds cannot with Chaff be caught; | 


| T wice in this Manner Ive been bit, 
c But the third 7. zme have learnt more * . | 


